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(ie something buzzing on the desk, and it’s 
not The Real Ghostbusters’ emergency tele- 
phone. It’s a beastly bug monster that’s a-buzzing 
round the HQ in this week’s Winston’s Diary! 

It's looks as though Janine isn’t having a 
particularly spook free week,as not only does she 
have to deal with the demon desk beetle, but also 
with a possessed hair-dryer in a supernatural tale 
entitled Hair Raiser! 

It's Peter though who has to confront the 
ghostly vacuum cleaner when his turn comes to do 
the Haunted Housework! Why are so many 
household appliances taken on a life of their own? 
Well, maybe Egon can explain it all in the one 
hundred and thirty-first part of the ever popular 
Spengler’s Spirit Guide! 

Plus, apart from a special yuletide Slimer story, 
there is an extra special ectoplasmic competition to 
win lots of Real Ghostbusters books! 
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EGON 
SPENGLER 


WINSTON 
ZEDDMORE 


PETER 
VENKMAN 


RAY. 
STANTZ 


JANINE 
MELNITZ 


IF I'D WANTED To BE 


AU; TD b) 22 iE |e | A CLEANER, I WOULD 
jy ae a OR HE. UM! A THE CLOSET AGES 


IT'S NOT FAIR! 
HOW COME I 
ALWAYS GET 
LEFT TO DO THE 
CLEANING’ | 


LOOK AT THIS. WHO LEFT 
SWEET ove THOSE 
WRAPPERS BEHIND! 
ALL OVER THE YEOWCH/ 

PLACE... 


I'LL SUCK YOU 
UP, GHOSTBUSTER/ 
SWALLOW YOUR 


I DON'T 
BELIEVE IT. 
JUST MY LUCK, 
Bl A HAUNTED 
HOOVER! 
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COME BACK, 
GHOSTBUSTER/ 
ITS CLEAN - 
UP TIME! 


NOW I'M IN THE LEAP, I'D 

BETTER FLEX SOME 

MUSCLE / WHERE'S MY 
PROTON PACK/ 


SORRY, CAN'T 
HANG AROUND, I'VE 
STILL GOT THE 
WASHING-UP TO DO! 


NOT SO 
FAST, YOU 


NOW L'M GONNA 
WASTE You, 
PIRTBAG! 


SWALLOW YOUR 
SOUL. SWALLOW 


YOUR SOUL. 


SAY GOOPNIGHT 10 THE FOLKS, GRACIE/ 
YOU'RE GOING TO THAT GREAT BIG 
SHAGPILE IN THE SKY/ 


poe 


ANC OUST 
70 OUST! 


HEY, PETER )\ | OH NOTHING, WINSTON! 
SPEND THE REST] | WHAT'S I WAS JUST DOING A 
OF YOUR PAYS IN : BIT OF GHOSTOUSTING, 
A VACULIN Y'KNOW HALIVTEP 
HOUSEWORK! 


Davis Gantry of Tarbrush 
County, one of my more 
regular correspondents 
wrote in recently after read- 
ing a feature in Practical 
Paranormalologist by my 
old friend Victor Strangefel- 
low, now Fellow of Banish- 
ment at the Vondahuck 
Institute of Belgrade. Vic- 
tor’s feature had been all 
about home-busting spirits 
that inhabit household 
appliances, and Davis was 
keen to know more. 

Let's look at some case 
studies. First Davinia Smurt, 
a housewife in the Midwest, 
who was plagued for over 
six months by a Class one 
Wraith that inhabited her 
food mixer, her electric carv- 
ing knife and a small port- 
able vacuum cleaner. The 
first sign of trouble was 
when her food mixer 
started to edge away from 


her across the work surface 


every time she wanted to 
use it. Eventually, she gave 
up trying, and left the mixer 
to gather dust. A week later, 


the spirit moved into her 


carving knife and began to 
exhibit an alarming vegeta- 
rian tendency by refusing to 
have anything to do with 
meat. Crisis point came 
when she was busy prepear- 
ing a meal for some house- 
guests, and found the carv- 
ing knife playing up when 
brought near to the roast 
chicken. Assuming the spirit 
had now left the mixer, she 


P/ ARC) 


tried to prepare a quick 
salad instead, but the mixer 
revolted on her and filled 
the kitchen with high speed 
chunks of celery, tomato 
and chinese leaf. Desperate 
to clean up before her 
guests noticed, she pulled 
out the mini-vac, which 
sucked up the mess and 
then promptly spat it out at 
something approaching six 
hundred miles an hour 
through the serving hatch 
into the lounge where her 
guests were seated. House- 
guest Bud Wintz said later 
‘jt was truly amazin’. There 
was veg everywhere, a 
whole blamed storm of the 
stuff. | thought a salad truck 
had crashed into the house.’ 
Luckily the Reverend Ronnie 
Felt, a 
preacher, who was also a 
guest of Mrs Smurt, acted 


Monumentalist 


swiftly and saved the day by | 


filling the mixer with holy | 


water, chopping garlic clo- | 
ves with the carving knife, | 
and booting the mini-vac_ | 
ninety yards ontolnterstate | 
67 where it was crushed by | 
a passing eighteen wheeler. | 
A service of thanks was later | 


given to Reverend Felt's | 
previous career as a field | 


goal kicker for the Regal | 
County Rottweilers. oo. 

In Pennsylvania, Derry 
Coggin had a lot of trouble | 
with his telephone answer. 
ing machine. A busy man 


taker, he was disgruntled tc 
find it had developed 
own message for incoming 


calls which went ‘I’m here, _ 


actually. Go away.’ Nobody | 


was ringing him anymore. — 
Coggin wondered who he | 


should call, and, what's | 
more, if they called back ~ 
when he was out, how 
would he know? Proble: 
grew worse when his phon 
started to ring up long 
distance numbers at ran 
dom, leaving messages like | 
‘I'm calling on behalf of | 
Derry Coggin. Please know | 
that you are very ugly and | 
smell slightly.’ - | 
Derry threw the answer 
phone out of his flat in | 
annoyance, and a_ week 
later he got a call from i 
asking if he was sorry fo 
beingsohostile.  — 
Derry has since gone — 
exorcist-directory. | cl 
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| Real Ghostbusters Annual, Lo 

| Real Ghostbusters Compendium — The Giggling | 

Ghoul and other stories, Slimer Big Comic 
Book Blimey! It’s Slimer Compendium. 


THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS ANNUAL 
COMPETITION, 
MARVEL COMICS LTD, 
13/15 ARUNDEL STREET, 
le LONDON 
| WC2R 3DX 


Friday, 28th December 1990. 


QUESTIONS ob 
1. Ghostbuster zeddmnees 
2. The Ghostbusters’ scientist’ 
3. The Ghostbusters’ receptio 
4. The pizza loving Ghoscouse:ti“‘(‘C‘éCO® 
5.The major demon from Ghostbusters | 
the movie? | 8 
6. The shortest Ghostbuster? i 


Rules: 


22 REASONS WHY OUR ANNUALS 
ARESO FULL OF CHARACTER! 


Marvel, Arundel House, 13/15 Arundel St, London WC2R 3DX, Tel: 071-497 2121 
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Friday, 7th December 1990 

Dear Diary, here’s a funny thing that 
happened to us the other day. Funnily 
enough, ‘Here’s a funny thing’ were 
exactly the words Ray used at the start of 
the whole thing, so there’s another 
funny thing, really. 

We get a massive amount of mail 
everyday, here at HQ. Egon once did a 
breakdown of typical contents which 
came out as: 55% requests|for|help,12% 
fan letters, 9% threats of legal action, 
7% research correspondence, 7% junk 
mail and circulars, 6% bizarre parapher- 
nalia and 4% letters for a Mavis Prunella 
von Tooting (not known at this address). 
We've never established quite who Mavis 
Prunella von Tooting is, or why we get so 
much of her post. There’s no sender's 
address on the envelopes either, and 
we've never dared open one, since Peter 
says he saw one particular manilla 
envelope addressed to Ms Von Tooting 
shudder whilst lying in the mail rack. But 
none of that’s important right now. 
What is important is the 6% we call 
bizarre paraphernalia. This is all kinds of 
funny things; usually trinkets, parch- 
ments, old books, scraps of notes, odd- 
shaped statuettes or novelty key rings 
that correspondents the world over have 
sent in to Egon in the hope that they can 
get them identified, valued, anaysed, 
exorcised or just simply out of the house. 
Egon says that many useful and valuable 
things have come to him from ecto- 
enthusiasts all over the world in the last 
few years, and some of them have 
proved indispensible to us in our every- 
day work. Without the Amulet of Snurk 
that Mrs Hester Hatchback of Idaho 
found in her attic and posted to us, how 
could we have banished the Carnosaur of 
Rukk back into his slithery dimension? 
How many human souls would have 
been in the undying control of Count 
Vladivost Spatula had we not confronted 
him with the contents of the Phial of 
True Distilled Dawn Sunlight, sent in by 


nN 


Bernard Quiggley of Erith? What sort of 
a mess would Hackensack be in now if 
not for our timely deployment against 
the ‘Nurfegs of Wunth of the Eldritch 
Broom of Ultimate Cleanliness sent to us 
air mail by Randolpho Winksplate of 
Geneva? A pretty gloopy mess, | can tell 
you. Some of these strange objects can 
bevery usefulindeed.  __ 


Some of the others are just plain strange. 
There’s not much you can accomplish 
with only one thulking strap (thanks 
anyway, Mr Critchley of Baltimore) even 
if it does fit any size. Are you sure you've 
no idea where your uncle Tobias left the 
other ones? And an Omnivert is all well 
and good (we do appreciate you sending 
it in, Ellis Plitz of Seattle) but even Egon 
admits he’s not sure which way up it goes 
or how to get it working. Maybe 
someone out there has the instructions 
(it's the deluxe model with the teak 
finish and the self-locating quoonts). 
When you've worked through the plain 
strange, you then get to the positively 
dangerous.One of these camelinia A4 jiffy 
bag last week; and caused Ray to say 
‘Here’s a funny thing’ as he opened the 
seal and looked inside. A note enclosed 
in said package later revealed that it 
should have contained some ‘reg’lar 


darned queer mould’ that a Mr Dwight 
Twampy of Illinois found growing on the 
spine of an old book that turned up in his 
late Uncle's attic during house clearing. 
Dwight, a keen subscriber to Amateur 
Exorcist International, was something of 
a fan of Egon, and knowing his fascina- 
tion for spores and fungi, he popped it in 
the post. 


Unfortunately the mould was a growth 
of the so-called Mi-Turn, the living fungi 
of Soggyoth, and in the course of its trip 
through the mail it had reacted badly 
with the ultra-violet post code scanners 
used by the mail company. 

The funny thing that Ray found when he 
opened the envelope rapidly expanded, 
once free, into |a{muchj larger funny 


thing with chattering antennae, clicking © 


mouth parts, drooling ooze and the faint 
chill of lonely deep space forming like 
frost on its body shell. 

We all leapt back from Janine’s desk in 
amazement (though it should be noted 
that our reaction (‘what is that thing?’) 
was rather different from Egon’s (‘Fungi 
from Soggyoth? Here? On Earth? In this 
day and age?’) as the creature writhed 
and snapped and slavered and generally 
threatened cruel affliction to anything 
that came near it. 

Janine’s Word Processor bit the dust 
thanks to a flailing mandible. Papers 
scattered, files flew, the creature con- 
tinued to grow in size and seemed about 
to strike out at one of us. 

Janine, through all of this had remained 
seated at her desk calmly, and now she 
smiled as the fungi from Soggyoth 
vanished in a shriek and a haze of blue 
light energy. 

Janine looked at our questioning faces. 

“| haven't survived as receptionist to 
this crazy outfit without rigging up a 
Ghost Trap on my desk between the in- 
tray and the out-tray. Lord knows what 
sort of things pop out of the mail we,get 


sent. That’s the third fungi beast this 
month. I'm just a well-prepared secre- 


tary! 


Egon frowned and took on a thoughtful 
expression ‘I think I'll have to revise our 
statistics concerning the composition 
breakdown of maill.’ 

Peter began tolget'his colour back ‘Yeah, 
and while you're at it, stamp anything 
suspicious with “return to sender” in 
future.’ We set about our work again. As 
Ray and | kitted up to go out on the next 
bust, he muttered, “That's what every 
firm needs. A receptionist who can deal 
with hate mail. And if there’s one thing 
Janine hates. . .’ 

He’s right, you know. Now there’s a 
funny thing. 


I FEEL MEAN. 
TIME TO apap 


f(s 3 

Lar | 

j f i f] 4 y 

CA/SER 

j “Ei, Y ES } £y \ E 
| [OY BY Gg fate e 
AT TANINE'S APARTMENT 
ACROSS TOWN / 

NOW WHERE DID } 


L PUT THAT 
HAIRDRYERZ, 


SOMEON 
fet 


A HAIRDRYER 
FROM HELL, I 
\ VON'T BELIEVE 


L'VE ALWAYS WANTED 
SUPERNATURAL TO BE WINDSWEPT 
STYLINGS 


F ANDO INTERESTING/ 


WHY DON'T 
YOU CURL UP 
AND OYE! 
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NOT BAD/ YOU'RE QUITE 
A GOOD HAIRDRESSER. 
THERE'S SOMEONE I'D 
. LIKE YOU TO MEET! 


TANINE. YOUR HAIR 
IT'S POSITIVELY 

DEVILISH! WHAT 
HAPPENED? PARANORMAL/ 


, 


IT'S EGON. 
NO TIME TO 
FIX MY 
HAIR. 


14 


“THANK. YOU, 
THANK YOU, 


I Jusr 
LOOOOOOVE 
CHRISTMAS TIME ! 
EVERYONE'S SO 
CHEERFUL! 


HILARIE 
STATON 


WRITER 

TAMMY 

DANIEL = WILLIAMS 
INKS COLORS LETTERS 


ELIZABETH ' 
STOP THAT! 


HEY, MY BOY,» 
OH, T SEE ip a _( sor! war 


GEE, KATHERINE, 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


PD THIS WILL SLOW 
THEM DOWN. 


THE PACKAGES ARE BLOCKING 
MY VIEW! I SURE HOPE 
NOTHING'S COMING! 


YOU OK? YOU PEOPLE 
COULD WAVE BEEN FLATTENED. 
YOU, MISTER SANTA, ARE 

OLD ENOUGH To KNOW 


SLIME! NO WONDER 
THAT WAS SURE A | THINGS WERE OUT OF CONTROL! 
CLOSE CALL! THANKS WHAT DO YOU WAVE To SAY FoR 
FOR RUNNING INTO ME YOURSELFZ YOU ALMOST 
WHEN YOU DID. CAUSED A DISASTER! 


| / SUMER, I THINK 
HOW LONG WOULD ; 
YOU KEEP WIM? { You SWOULD Do IT. 


\ WE OWE WIM 
\ SOMETHING! 


WELCOME, MY BOY. 
COME IN, COME IN. SO : NOW, WE'LL JUST 
WAPPY To SEE YOU. TEST SOME OF YOUR 
———_S 


SLIME. 


Now, JUST 
A BIT MORE 


ee | 


2 


PROFESSOR, IL REALLY HOURS LATER 
WAVE TO GO. IT WILL SOON 
BE TIME FOR OUR 

CHRISTMAS GVE I WANT TO CO 
WOME FOR OUR 

PARTY. 


++ pray 


BUT, MY BOY, YOU DON'T 
pt oe nil UNDERSTAND. THIS 1S THE CHANCE 
DWEEB! OF THE CENTURY. I CAN'T LET 

YOU GO, EVEN FOR 
CHRISTMAS. 


IN CASE YOU HAVE ANY 
ESCAPE PLANS, WE'LL JUST 
PUT YOU IN HERE! 


NE AE LR TEE CE REP OLLI EN Gh 0 


ee Rll te ae 


7 I WAS AFRAID OF | HE'S GONE. NOW'S 
THIS. DWEEB'S NOT KeEP- THE TINE To SNEAK IN. 
XN ING HIS WoRD. y 


3 sniff’ 
T'LL MISS 
dll sie | CURISTMAS 
UTTLE CELEBRA- JF Eve! 


YUCK! SLIME WEY, SLIMER 
EVERYWHERE. BUT COME OUT, COME OUT 


WHERE'S SLIMER? WHEREVER YOU ARE! 


YOU'LL MISS CHRISTMAS 
EVE IF YOU DON'T Come 
OUT RIGHT NOW/ 


MAYBE THIS 
| WILL OPEN IT. 


TLL GET HIM, 
TUAT NO GOOD 
PROFESSOR 


TLL DO SOME-* 
THING TERRIBLE 


TS A LETTERN ( / “T CAPTURED THe 
FROM DWEEB TO ) TERRIBLE, GREEN, DIS- 
ANOTHER GUSTING GHOST SINGLE- 
PROFESSOR. WANDEDLY, SOON MY 
f SUME EXPERIMENTS WILL BE 
FAMOUS ALL OVER 
THE WORLD!” DISGUSTING! 


SUDDENLY, SLIME 
FROM ALL OVER 

THE LAB RETURNS 
TO ITS SOURCE... 


MERRY COME ON, KATHERINE. 
CHRISTMAS, WE WAVE To HURRY 
DWEEB! TO THE PARTY. 


CHRISTMAS WON'T BE AS HAPPY AS HE THOUGHT! T'LL GET THAT 


WHEN DWEES RETURNS HOME, HE FINDS THIS YEAR'S 
GHOST IF IT'S THE | 


SABOTAGED, ELIZABETH. 
I'M DESTROYED NY 
REPUTATION IS RUINED. 


Bshlali IS FOUR-ARMED] 


\ 


08) 
eT ame * 


UST 7DAYS 


HOWDY PDOODEE ! FACE ACE SLIMER YOU 
AM HELP SLIMER TO LOOK S/LLY .” 
ETCH-A-STRETCH 
FACE ! HYWK HYWK S 
THIS FLINS 


Snieger 
Snigger! 


OH NO.” SLIMER'S FACE I WONDER WHAT 
HAS SNAPPED BACK AND HE'S TRYING TO 
|S INSIPE HIS HEAD! SAY 7 


J 
aA co 
eRe 
> stony 


* 


"SIOHONS OIWO}y O||OdY BAYS 4NOA 396 0} B10}S SP1O}JJeH JS@e9U INOA 0} Huoje JUSwesieApe siy} Bug *spjo 488A 9-p SOW S}INs — giy so1lUnNr 


LNIWA3SILYSAGV 


zt SUFNIILS DIWOLY OT10dY 3344 


